The Atheni 


an 


SM ee. §: 
ercury 


“e ae ery. 


M 


o 


Guelday, April 12. 1692. 


lille 


Queft. 1. T Mufe in no fublime and lofty Verfe, 
[ Does here prefume her Query to rehear{t, 
But only begs it may admittance have, 
And from your Learned Pens an anfwer craves 

One of the faire Sex whom I «dore 
More thin Adonis Venus heretofore ; 

One whe the longings of my panting Breaft 
Can [oon allay with {weet and pleafing Reft : 
Say if is be a Crime, with her Confent, 

( And jojful I with equal Ardour bent ) 
Without the Matrimonial Knot to do 

The Office of a Friend and Husband too ? 

Or whether one to gratifie the wifh : 
Of him fhe truly Loves, wou'd grant the Bli/s ? 

Anfw. Dull! and Dehaucht ! there needs no greater 
Nay {carce canft thou thy felfdelervea worfe. (curfe, 
Muft we the Pandars to thy Sin be made? 

Alfatia better underftands the Trade. 
Expect Kevenge as heavy as ‘tis jutt, 
Keen as Defire, and raging as thy Luff. 

Is it a Crime ? what plea or what pretence 
Can Hell or Sodom lend in thy Defence t 
Befides thy old laft Refuge, Impudence ? 
Is't not a Crime = - 

‘Lhe eafie Fool that loves thee to betray 

To Want and Infamy expos da Prey, 

Way e’netothy mean icorn when once 'tis o’re, 
For tho’a Godde/s but the hour before, 

She then puts on the ugly Name of WHORE : 

In vain the chen will curfe thy Breach of Truft, 
Theft, Perjury, Ingratitude, and Luft. 
And are thefe Crimes > If not, thy Plea ftands fair 
And faves the Robber andthe Ravifher. 


ueft. 2. Bending with Aze, and overpower'd with grief, 
O'rewhelm'd by Fortune, and oppre(s'd by Love, 

On every fide in vain I feek Relief, 
No willing Aids to fad Affliction move. 

Scorning to fall, and yet born down by Fate, 

Tyield not tho I fink unfortunate ? 


In this dire contesl and unequal Strife 
Pafk alt the Remedies of humane care, 
I neither court ner fhunmy Death nor Life, 
The circled with th’ Alarms of black Defpair. 
= 
Acheniauis fay why petrified I grow 
At my ill Fate, who melt at others Woe? 


Anfeo. Brave and unhappy Man! how juftly you 
~ Qur pity and our Admiration move ! 
Alone engug'd, ( and yet a Conquerour too ) 
At once with Age and Fortune, Griefand Love, 
Look round no more, fince Earth its aid denies! 
Look up and hope, and ask it from the Skies ! 


No wonder youamelting Statue ftand 
Like Niobe transform d by Wrath Divine: 
No wender others Griefs thofe Tears command 
So juftly due, in vain, Brave man! to thine. 
We hear no murmur where the water's deep, 
And mighty woe can neither peak nor weep. 


Queft. 3. Suppofe the Soul when feperate 
Cou'd live, and think in a divided State ; 
Tet what is that to ws who are the whole, 
A frame compos'd of Body joyn'd with Soul ¢ 
Nay, grant the {catter'd Afhes of our Urn 
Be joyn'd agen, and Life and Sence return ; 
Tet bow can that concern us when ‘sis done, 


Since all the memory of paft Life is gone ? 


Now we ne're Joy nor Grieve, to think what we 

Were beretofore, nor what thofe things will be 

Which fram d for us the following Age fhall fee. 

When we revolve bow numerous Years have run, 

How oft the Eaft beheld the Rifing Sun 

E’re we began, and how the Atoms move, 

How the unthinking Seed for ever ftrove ; 

Tis probible, and Reafons Laws allow 

Thofe Seeds of ours were once combin'd as now: 

Tet now, who minds, who knowshis former State 3 

the Interim of Death, the Hand of Fate, 

Or ftopt the Seeds, or made’em all commence 

Such motions as deftroy’'d the former Sence. 

He that is miferable muft perceive, 

Whilkt he is fo, he then muft be and live. 

But now, fince Death permits to feel ne more 

Thofe Cares thofe Troubles which we felt before, 

Tt follows too that when we dye again 

We need not fear, for he mut live that lives in pain ? 
An|w. What acts muft live, the Sond is active all, 

And thought the aétion of the Soul we call. 

Though Form and Matter make a perfect whole, 

‘Tis own'd the Effence of the Man’s the Sout 

That thinks and lives, while paflive matter lies 

Inert and dull when thence the Spirit flies : 

This Sacred Truth affures us fhall return 

As here it liv’d before, to joy or mourm 

Tho’ this but once, when once the fatal thore 

We touch, our Fate is fix’d, we're try’d no more. 

The Seeds of matter in their endlefs roll, 

Cou'd ne’re produce an immateria] Sou] : 

Nay, nothing regular by chance is made, 

Without fome wiler Guide's fuperiour Aid, 

That beld Machine which we fo highly prize, 

That Shell of Man, which moulders when he dies ; 

The Casket where the Immortal Gem doth thine, 

Ey’'n that all o’re confeffes hands Divine. 

Chance cou’d not make it what it was before: 

If nothing then, how can it now do more, 

Aad the fame Seeds to the farne Form reftore ? 

But though it coud how wedk is that pretence ! 

From may to # makes a lame Confequence. 

Its true, the Seeds when once divore’d or hurl’d 

Thro’ Fire, and Earth,and Air, and round the World ; 

But the great Architect canthem defcry 

In what ere corner of his Houfe they lie, 

His awful beck they thal] agen obey, 

And crowd together at the laft great Day. 
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So much for Heroick, now for a {mall familar Epiftle 
or two. 


Queft. 4. Worthy Athenians, {pare fome time; 
And givean Anfwer to this Rhyme. 
Of late I loved one whofe Feature 
Had all that’s rare in Art or Nature: 
I foon did to her gain Accefs, 
She lou'd in 4 months time, or lefs. 
Her Parents then we're ‘gainft me fet; 
Which made me in my Soul to fret ; 
But ber Love ftili wards me did burn, 
Though I wifbt my {elf within an urn. 
Her Parents with ber now both confent, 
And tho’ fome Monthis may yet be {pent 
Nothing but Death can it prevent. 

Now Learn’d Athenians ! fince you can 
Sowell defcribe the bappy Man, T 
Say whether is the greater Blifs 
In your Opinion, mine or bis # 
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Anfw. To che faffie Tune. 


Thrice worthy Querift, we muft confefs 
You honour us much in your rare Verfe. 
And by the World it thal! be fe'd 
That: you likewife we have honoured. 
What ever Art fr’ your Love cou’d do, 
Nature has done as much for you. 

How cou’d you elfe have batter’d down 
In one months time the ftubborn Town ? 
When Parents 'gainft you at firft appear’d 
Like yours it fretted our Souls to heart. 
But fince her Love fhe didn’t deny, 
O noble Roman! why wou'dit chou dye? 
Howe're it feems, che Danger’s patt, 
And Parents all confent at latt, 
"Tis clear agen now, tho’ of late overca/f, 
And to Have and to Hold approaches faft. 
On this you ask, it any can 
Than yoube judg’d a happier Man? — 
Sad Truths to light why fhou’d we bring, 
Dream on, and think your felt a King! 


Queft. 5. Promotheus ured his Fate, when for his clod 
He flole dear Flame from th’ Chariot of the God, 
And warm'd the Breajt with a Celejtial Fire, 
Such of himfelf a Mortal cow’d n't inipire. 

Thus pafs'd the metamorphoz'd Clay for Man, 
And he claims all for th’ work of bis own Hand. 
The Wretch was bound on Top of th’ Afian Hill 
Nor cou’d be buy bis Death nor Vulture kill ; 
And don’t they urge their Fate who fteal, and yet 
Venting “em for their own, will Verfes write? 
Their Crimes the fame, from Sol they fteal the flame 
And then {ub{cribe the Authors in their Name. 

Spare not your Verdict ! quickly doom the Owls, 
Not Pallas Birds, but blinded fencetefs Fools > 

An(w. Whatever borrow'd Lines our Works have fhown, 
This we dare {wear, that thine are al] thy own. 


Queft. 6. What is the Reafon one Sunday is called Sep- 
tuagellima, the next Sexageflima, the next Quinquageflima, 
the next Quadrageffima, tince but fix days between each? 

Anlw. When the Bifhops of that particular Church 
at Rome fell into that Herefie, ( which they remain into 
this day ) viz. to difpenfe with the Commands of Chrift 
and his Apoftles, to fet themfelves above the Greek 
Church, which is the Mother Church, and to affume to 
themfelves that Name, and to run down all other 
Churches that ftood in her way; then they alfo invent- 
ed fuperftitious Faffs, Feafts and Saints days from time to 
time, and advanced them above the firft Day of the 
Week, or Lords Day, which was of Apoffolick Inftitu- 
tion, and enjoyned the obfervation of thefe days under 
no lefs than Damnation, fome of which are thefe in the 
Queftion, ftill retained in Almanacks, becaufe thefe ob- 
folete Celebrations are ftill kept upin the Roman Miffals, 
Breviaries, and fome of their Books, thergfore kept in 
juft for Papifts ufe. 

Septuageffima wasa Faft in Remembrance of the feven- 
ty Years Babilonifh Captivity. Sexazeffima wasa Week 
added to piece out the forefaid Faft. Quinquageffima 
was the fifty days before Eaffer. Quadragefima was ce- 
lebrated forty days before Ea/ter, (or Lent) in Memo- 
ry of Mofes, Elias, and Chrifts forty days fafting. The 
Quinguageffimal Feaft, was the fifty days {pace ae 
Eafter and Whitfontide, or Pentecoft, it contains fix Sab- 
baths, and was in memory of the Refurre¢tion, Afcen- 
tion, and deicent of the Holy Spirit upon the Apoftles. 


Queft.7. Whether Learning been't in fome meafure necef- 
fary toa Preacher of the Gofpel ? 

Anjw. Yes, ina great mealure, nay we make no que- 
flon indifpenfibly 10, as the cafe now ftands: For how 
elfe fhall he underftand the Originals, or but the beft 
Commentators ? How {hall he refiit Gainfayers > How thal] 
he order his Notions in any tolerable method ? or where 


Gien, The Apoftles had no Leamting, nor fore of the Pre- 
phets, they were Herdsmen, Tentmakers, &c. and that 
God has chofen the poor and foolith things of chis World 
to confound the wife and mighty ; there hardly needs 
more than naming tocénfute ft. Since the cafe then was 
extraordinary, and thofe 4 had extraordinary gifts, 
and were Divinely infpir’d, the Apoftles, fo as to {peak 
al] Languages, yet ‘tis to be obferv'd, that St. Pant who 
had Learning, was more ufeful in the Church than all the 
reft. As fortheir Folly we won’ difpute it with ‘em, tho zs 
their Poverty we may, but had they as much of oiie as 
t’other, ‘we can’t think chat thofe are Qualifications ne- 


ceflary for aPreacher of the Gofpel. - 
‘ , rel 
7 The Queftions concerning Feremys going to Euvbra- & 
tes, a {trict Faft, Good Fryday, Reformed Churches 
beyond Sea, Hedghogs, Fare age, whether Mr. — wert 
hasa private Penfion from the late King, Trapezi- Bee 
um, 3 Merchants, 309th. Verfe of Fuvenal, Natu- *n 
ral Hiftory by F. Ogilby, 8c. thall be all anfwered bis v 
next Sturday. bey 
The Gentleman who fpeaks ofa Latin Manu(cript, is wer 
defired to fend it to the Raven in the Poulsrey, and pleas 
he fhall have our Thoughts upon it. wi: 
This is to give notice, that in the sth. Supplement, w 
p. 11. where 'tis faid, An Anfwer to Mr. K’s Syllogi(m, = 
that ‘twasarhiftake astothe Author, Mr. Keach be- rae 
itig not the Author of that Syllogifm, which is A wi 
there anfwer'd. Tort 
vi We 
»/ The Gentleman that fent to us about the Experiment Cha 
of the Bullet, ¢xc. if he pleate to give Notice to our (Moa 
Bookieller where he may be {poke with, fhal! have f hat 
one of our Society to wait upon him with the Let- Re. 
ter fent us, to the end he mention’d in his Letter. Prop 
fo ni 
a was | 
erro) 
Advertifements. i 
, , Sacrif 
cH “EHe Publifher of the Book entituled, The Bioody oy 
, Affizes, &c. has already receiv'd great numbers en 
of fecret and publick Memoirs, (never before in print) in As fo 
Order to the compleating the faid Book (ina 4th. Editi- the E 


On of it) which is {peedily defigned, he theretore defires 


if any perfons can fend any thing further remarkable re- ‘ \ 
lating either to the late Geo.Ld. Fcfferies,the Executions at berms 
Taunton,or any of the WefternSuterers, chat they would them! 
fend ‘em with all {peed, directed to Fo5n Dunton at the Chap: 
Raven in the Poultrey, the Publither of the faid Book de. no 0 
figning to deferr the publication of it for fome {mall time | And 
longer, that fo by that means the Hiftory may be ren- re 
dred as compleat as may be, in that new Edition of it unid 
which is now defigned- Besith 
— : aes "three 
*.* There is juft now Reprinted Mr. Smithies of Crip- Auth 
plegate’s Book on the Sacrament, entituled, The Ynworthy and 1 
Non-Communicant : the 34 Impreflion with the addition of very 
Prayers before and after the Receiving of the Sacrament. phrat 
, } not \ 
*,* Some Reflections upon the fhort confideration of tit w 
the Defence of the Exceptions againft the Theory of che * Enea 
Earth, by E. W.M. A. Both told by Fob2 Scurhby at the ben ; 
Harrew in Cornhill. by n 
, very 
a I N Grays-Inn-lame in Plow-yard, the third Door, lives Dr, ' and | 
Thomas Kirlew, a Collegiate Phyfician, and Sworn Phy- bid | 
fician in Ordinary to King Charles the Second, until his death ; 4 id | 
who with a Driak and Pill (hindring no Bufinefs ) undertakes fron: 
to Cure any Ulcers, Sores, Swellings in the Nole, Face, or other be t 
parts ; Scabs, Itch, Scurts, Leprofies, and Venerial Diteafe,exp@tting into 
nothing until the Cure be finifhed: Of the lait he hath cured many ines 
hundreds in this City, many of them atter fluxing, which carries the % y 
evil from the Lower Parts to the Head, and fo deftroys many. The ther 
Drink is 3 s. the Quart, the Pill « s. a Box, with Directions; a bet- typi 
ter Purger than which was never given, for they clean{e the Body of Girc 
all Impurities, which are the caules of Dropfres, Gouts, Scurvies, to uw 


Stone or Gravel, Painsin the Head, and other parts. With another he 
Drink at 15. 6 d.a Quart. He cures ail Fevers and hot Diftempers tre | 


fhall he haveany but what are jejune and mean,and unfit 4; ing. except in few Bodies. He giv cal bei 
pherewith to inftruét others? ‘For that exploded Obje- Teas eteored watan Yor nothing. Pee ee oe 
| - fon 
: = = — : ‘pees - ame f Q 
LONDON, Printed for Zohuy Mutton at the Raves in the Powlrey. 1693. “| 


